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Exhilarating Sport of Fox Hunt-

ing as Now Practi

Is Rapidly Becoming a “Poor
Man’s” Sport—We Are a Na-
tion of Natural Riders

sed in America
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caught up short by the law and presented
i
s stag to a zoologienl park,

In the same relation drag hum]ﬂ:'—l
the sport. If you rdmember, which, ‘we-
corditng to another hoary fietinn
il

151

whns nAat |
It I8 not, if youn insist that
But

no‘sport for the timid, and

i sport at

anort 1m b

sanguinary. drag

hunting Is

whaeever dishebeves should crank up his

Island |

mitomotdie and go ont on Long

soma day this spring and see one.
\ drag ot erdinarily Is lnid over the|

stiffest lind of vonuntey, with the fencing

l1:|-- pace “too good to inguire
ep ' " fen
s Uhist men™ Indulge In it st atl.  The
outds run 1o 8 feent ke atrong, Inci-
j.'..|||.‘-._

ing ever after, and travel like the wind

T the pick of the huntamen nnd
| wopien aud the plek of the horses are up
at the Linl Abont half the field as a
rule Wiaps our st the first check. The
I-.\'. bunt lasts only twopty-six

I.I'llﬁ-I

|hronght

1orture, for their walling is of the mast
heartrending variety imaginable, the very

abait the edges of a ereek.

onee agnin on foot, manoeuvrs the hounds

A man prof-

apotheosin of wournful and tragic lnmen-|fors o fnsk and both women ‘take an
fation. ohstrvation of the sun,™
There 1% o flash of red conts as the| “I must see him, I must,” cries the

master and whips spring to thelr saddles,
vnil anotlier Alaah of white and black and
tan as the hounds, with thelr bodles cloxe
to the earth, swarm across the road and

into the next field.

YGone awar!" ery twenty volees. Even
the girl' on the old pony has her hands!
full now Every horse In the company

iafter n refusal ar

i wamnn

two, and ane yonog,
the ber,

erashes 1o ground us

'l-uf fence, taking tlie solld rails with him
like matcliwood. Siogularly, no ope goes

She picks|
Lierself op, limps after her sluggish horse,

1o the [allea girl's assistance

which already {s cropping the grass afleld|
bevontd, and she iz observed to be weeping!

itterly as she comes leadinz him back,
|The tears, however, are the tears not of

lpain, Lut of vexation.

|| “Best Men" at the Check.

"My fanlt,” “1 shoulda’t have

him out

she cries.
after hanting him only
iyesterday.  1le gives the sweetest ride in|
ithe world when he's hanted twice a week,
| bist “one day more than that aod he's the
wilkicst thing alive

'l I'aigse hore and eonslder yourself peer-
ling into the grave of another hoary fic-

tibn expressed same time Back ds that in

lw!u--!- fox hunting was considered meet

woman almest with a sob, and with one
necard we swing wide to get the benefit of
a panel of fence where the two top rails
are down

The woman who must see
n fox Js first through, but when we redch
the top of the rising ground befors ns we
00 noMiug. And then all at once (he
wood hare n mile away becomes voral' with

samothiog 1o make fhe heart quaver and|is serambling for the first fouce, ten ridersia babel of hound music and e hear the
None hut clear It at a bound, twenty more get away shonts of the huntemen and the cracking

of thelr cuvang whips, We advance at a

trot and eome  ultimately otngte  Ale

1% 10 unfit them for fox bunt-{heavily built huater shores through a panel throueh the close wood to a clearing, The

hounds are quist pow, but standing to one
side of them appears the young girl who
rode steaighter than Dick or Tom. She
has the fax briush and one of the Whips
advanciog *toward ber mother with th
pate. Tom and Dhck will each got a pac
aod so will those two of 18 who were pex
up.

And
to o torrent of teaps.

them the girl's mother zives wa,

“I never saw bim at all, T never sav

him for a moment,’" &he cries, “Ob, wh;
wns I ever horn.”
And

and most treasured fiction of all the fi

now for the death of the oldes
tions—the pink tea.

Every one knows, of eourse. that th
red coat of the hunting feld is called ¢
pink coal alwars. Very well
“Well we've killed heven't

| Dick the young farmer, “suppose we gi

we' =an

(Canyrleht. 1512, by 1he ik Tlerald Oo. ALl rights reserved ) sport for those with narrow shonlders
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FENTY : wx mon from fhe huating nd with No. 0 heads e girl who has
WENTY ycars age thr men m the unoiin ! 1 iz fatis I' 5 TRy tenty of com and bBave ber.draw us a dish of tea
of importance in the business yeireslied Just been down wili have pie Cou- ;
pihe st S Ve s o ol 8 s The Pink Tea.
world wer Licp in the smok- Ak Wi ane ouf of moy to-di - .
| | ! \ And so we all go, M annd his se
ing mom of a2 transitlantie (AT R groom ads up In that imperishable classie dealing 1 ko i I-f H.and set
g ot o ranis pink, the rest a in tweed o
sieamebiip. Two of them wers hinst T - !\\-I]: the life and adventures of Mr. Jor anis in § Il] the rest aof us in tweed o
. . 4 » 1 L1 ll
listening sympathetically while ¢ OFeakl ] rocks there is related the coincident of 1“':““ ond all ¢ flllﬁ :”"I and bedraggled
; E: . arrive at Dick’s mother's, dispo
» third was telling abont a son ) how much th AVE t an English huoting field . ; : 1 1‘ X i she e
onrselves |t r kitehe d sl ot (=
“He'll never nmou .t to anything, bug how ! I b h Oue  lorseman addresses aopother -1"1‘" -, HL/MEE: RICHON 204, ghe Lexches
’ o hick slices of hread e ang
t isn't his fanlt entirely 1 sen: him 1o has led erm out mour they ride side Ly side with the hounds ut thick elices of hread, ‘a p ind an
wvart g e 14 i@ -
h¢ wrong school, to begin with When T fous | W running to a Lreast bigh scent aud the|"® ]'_ L f‘.’u f tea
twelve | rued t ke elgap- o0r host and Dis servin "When Dick fiest allowed he'd go fox
ae was twelve he jearned to smoke Igar- s - -
o . . chasin®,” she joforms us, “'T was minded
. Sl et ' ! . A haoif mile down th . n
pttes. Now be iz ‘goivg in,' as bhe siys, s : ‘
= . - hope. small farmer of the neigh to take the cat o' olne tails ta him. Bur
for fox honting, and I've given up hop ‘ I | . |
sltopather.” | Hie o lan i that was tep yenrs ago, and it T wasn't se
. , hist ™ } . old I'd go aut with ‘em myself now "
o wosks - snetr o ounz Eng. our 1od man — i i 14
e e g e f‘.' r ." Here the fictior X huntinz 5 The M. F. H. and Hounds Lead the Way to the "Take Off And she would be quite as welcome as
5 3 rre iu 4 steamship amoking . R . e Yy PRy = . - s 1 i !
) l.l : Ir I cititer, ¥PoTt pndemooratie per o like the fi Berkshire Hunt, Lenox, Mass. Diek is, for she probahly vides almaost as
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ipent in California and Virglnia. Onpe toB of the spoiled crops well, having joined the “army of nattira
" T ol g rid i$ i i il » t . ol ) =
\f them, Lord Herbert, was holding forth atil riding  that ba red He ) . riders™ shortly after she left her cradle
observes the voung farmer, taking o come | followe the M. F. H and o whips, acds [aor f[ox i1 MO ¥ 4 . : in .
o an American friend | Al . .1 g N e = At all r\_ﬂnl she is hosless at a pink tea
“We badn't an ides tLat we'd get oy, Prebensive survey of the avimal cur host |dame « : upLor-th ¥ .' for the pink tea is perhaps the aldest tra
sort of bunting or pale in the States, but Is ridinzs. “I'ean’t sée them. 14 waould be They are o sight to stir the emotions of wnd it is of & g " " i AR L dition of hunting and is the most informal
t t ¥ | ¥ siee (level) cournge ! resaliroel eas LUAT R SDOriS = -
was amazed. T never saw hetter polo different if vou were a fat man. but vou're| th wi lotha wbout of » sige (level Irnge an ult L 5] £ GRE 16 Hia world,  Whoaver lives near
than that played all over California, and ® buman state peocil. Why dos ! I jamdli 1hat, Fathen REIAH, SRSEA NI | feaan P . 3' g 2 E,’ est the spot where the fox {s killed or the
~ ] to the elenn bBred v tan sl harp, intelllg h) ! le ngo the Sack for the s B , y . ) -
| am coming back to Virginia some time Y T ;! e e e = s kpot where the master takes off his hounds
o bunt there ugain. One chap T played R T Is ite logical and inevitable host. It is a
galnst in a polo mateh in California was ——— - _‘1 g L - pity te have to destror a +till living
narvellons. Yet be's poor In a way, owns LS 3 RN - A theory to the effect that a pink tea Is a
tnly two ponles, and didn't takeé up the ?’ o y v ' - - bl gathering of feeble minded pedestrinps
e b 5 ” A S 4 _
game untll two years ago, 1 couldn’t '3/ i 'Q.f L i i B e _,fv;-\ ” wha want to be very Fachiomable, but
anderstand at all uotil T complimented '*17 Y % 3 r : Mecadowbroo facts are farcts
; ¥ . 5 Photo by Pictorial News Co.
him an his form, and then he explained > - A last word concerning the pink coat
What he'd been riding all sorts of horses v, . Bt i e ity T fi 2 h‘Fltmr-l at deng hunts, which are nceaxions
- - L =4 s ol | tes, anf of thes innres are spent|enun ‘ing pas T : , "
all Bis life. You have at swrmy of patural = Lt ..wx‘ i WY T Ies,-ani mx of mine are spentlecountrs fiying past them like so mu of formality, it is rarels worn In this coun-
A3 1 : = : 4 £1 |
£ | at el the ond of the first ten win-{ wing r B
dders in your countrr. We bave no nIIr'hI T ik at the end 3 Lo moving pleture m. ltry except by the master and servants
¢ "Lord Seatterens r1] »r lis horse
slass at home, unfortunately.” | " Lord Seattereash fell noder his 1 It, however, iz on its way Into general
: The itomabile hxs made § wssible{at A b inoe ile back ™ 5 v
An army of natural riders. A full and The antomaobile hss ma It possi it i bullfinch a while back favor abd In a/few years oo dbubdt will be
complete explanation of why the ancient; f PoEt 10 DE MM} vicATIousiy Ly Was he Killed as generally seen in the huntiog fisld here
' thiose who love their comfort and valuel *I don't knaw—the pace was too rat-

and exhilarating sport of fox honting—]
“the spirit of war without its gzuilt and |
but five and twenty per cent of its dan<|
e’ o qoote the immortal Mr J--rv|
rocks—has found a firm place in Ameori-
san country life and is gathering recruits
35 the hour

Twenty years ago in this esuntry—
when the national prejudice againet r'il:ar-|
sttes was perfervid—fox hunting had a

ping

ixed place In the card iodex of popular
maginatlon. One heard
wxith scorn ns an allegéd sporl indulged
In by young men who rode Lo “doga™ not|
liked it but because the

exaclusive

it disenssed

nNecEsEATY

becanse ther
They !
vere pletured as having narrow shoul

felt they were belog

lers and wearing No. 0 hats, Tt was un-
lerstood, of course, that irate farmers
thot pepper and salt after them as 1'nni:|
rhargers trampled down erops and that|
they took joy in the slaughter of an ino-,
telligent animnal that had never harmed
any of them, provided alwavs that mr-y'
pursus o fox at 1l Mostly in the nr!_r'
“hunting,” one was informed, they cbaand‘:
s anise seed hap, a performance which |
to the pationnl mind so travestied fox
hunting as te rob even that execrated
pastime of its last excuse. In the fur:tuI
papers they were pictured invariably as)
falling off their horses and running away |
from the fox.
L[]
“Poor Man's” Sport ;
It was Impressed on the unprivileged|
tbove all other conwiderations that fox
\unting was ju the first and last place|
tterly undemocratic and ruinously ex-|
wosive always. [

ted hunts and scores more of less well|
swganized ones in half the States of the
Jnion.

Like the “‘turkey trot,” everybody's
lommg jt. Let us asswme ourselves as
(eiting out of bed betimes in the house
if any friend al any place thirty miles
’r g0 [rom any large American city with
& view of attendiog the nearest meet,

The time of year is autumn, when
there wee wo crops showihg above ground.
The fiction that the fox hunter is the
watursl enemy of the growing crop per-
whes right here.  Usoslly he is nn|
owner of farw land himself  More than
frequently he is perwonully a farmer., He
Is also, nbout eight times out of ten, n
business man in the nearby city, but when
hunting interferea with his businesg he

Photo by FPictorial News Co,

The speaker is himsell astride a sirap ]Tlrm and “inils’

thoroughbred with shoulders like 4

tolioggan slide nod a piir of qudrters tt I|

look as though they could catapult the

rest of the horse over a church steople if|

His eolt 1s “rising foue” .m-l‘

A chicken
thn colt delights

snme. crosses the road and

his ownér with an I"l"
hibition of funey dancing that would pir-hi
less of a borseruan fnto the oext field

“Alittle short of work
young centaur, “bul me

He
hoonds when we get away

for the clean|

breds every Lime may run over
but he'll never
lie down under a tree and go to slenp
Why dog’t you ride ouve yourself, as 1

eskad alroady ™

Yoick—ks Away! ;

Our host owns the ryoupg farmer's|
fother's famm, but he replies quite humbly |
“I'm's married man, Dick, aud 1 |pi~1:
'l'l'.k|

loak
|

a little of the cold strain noder me.
feaces In of world
higher than they used to, and sometimes

thls part Lhe

1 like to soeak sround one.”

“I hold with Dick," chimes in Iiu'-l

groom, “for a long day sod a ‘ard duy
there's naught like the elear racing blood

I always Likes to gee o gen'leman mounted | €OODERY, you sa)
Epro!}l‘r. snd the over the left son of a carz|introduced
There ate now a score of well organ-|‘orse is ot o' 'is compauy in the ‘untitg|too high

field ™ :

A turn io the road nod before us a vross
roads with perhaps forty riders, o third of
theso wonien, gathered ploturcsquely

Buddenly the cars of every horse in the
cowipany go up alertly and Farmer Dick’s)
chestnut eolt rears like 4 ksogarco and
then whirls Uke o dervish,

A young woumaun who has como with ns
to look on ouly, aud who nides a safe aud
sleepy old pony, out i delight,
“Oh, there come the dogs!”

Tom, the groom, drops back beside hee
H s his office to take ber Lridle rein if
by any chance the veuerable pony should
remember his youth, bot as he sidles ¢lose
he whispers ln her ear confidestially —
"Sax ‘ounds, miss. Dogs s dogs, but fox-
‘ounds s 'ounds first aud last,"”

cries

‘oys aside his business—to return to it

| The *‘onnds,” trofting down the road,

"asolr YouUng womsn ob |

SerVes, YATY nctive
Tom, the graem, whispers to her again
“Say ‘sterns’ mlss Fox'ounds ‘usn't

tails the snme as dey dsn't dogs." |

b

Meantime there has been the Wast of

J"I'mkh “a litrle bit above himself™ and theo! horn and the hounds have deploved \nto|

1 nearby wnad with their noses 1o the |

ground Evershody keeps awoy. The

whips have dismounted, and a groom;
| holds the borse of eteh. The puds of the

) |
announeed thel hounds patter lightly in’ the carpet of

fead leaves in the little wood, sud Tom
reark i

“They'll jump ‘im ln about a win-|
uty, mivs. Keep your pouy's ‘ead In your

Inp, for you can’'t never tell, ma'am, ‘owi
mldest orse’]ll be when it's ‘gone
'Ear That'l}
e Maud or Friday, both o thewn '.\i-:'u-ll

Ain't that "eavenly wmel-

v view today,” says

Lhe ave

away.' thul musle now?
"notin' oumds
ody 7"

1 hope we'll zot
It is four years now

I'm

the clder woman

since I've actually seen o fox and

beginong to forzet whot ane looks like |

sy \ W
Phat's the devil of

fox hunung in this

couniey,” replics o manp “This s (lhe
brst time you've hunted this part ol Ii.l-.‘|
—they have uever Ianll!

“Well, don’t s |
Twa foxes in twelve yeurs :-I

oor prond record,

t your bopes

but whe kpows but to
day may add o third."

As he pockets his fiask he Indulges in
dissertations on the superlority after all
of a counntry o timbered and thick with
underbrush that theee Is pragtically never
A kL
to Kill & fox anywaoy?
anybody wants.'

“After all,” be says, “who wants

The ridiug 1= all

; |
Let us pause here 1o ponder swhat he has

said. It fs teuo that jo America a fox

killed by fox hunters is o rare fos indecd
Even io Virginia, where the sport is pur-
sued more enthusiustically |u-rl:nr-.1'=-"='
Inany other part of the world, a dead fn\l
Is the exceptionnl fox. Our conntry lins
not set heen moulded to the ]mrl.liko'
Amdothness of nglaud most fox
hooters will weep wlien it has

As it is now the country affords has-

and

Riders Leaving for the Essex Hunt

H. L Herbert Taking a Picket Fence, Richmond County Huny

Fhoto Copyright by

Prevention of Cruelty to Animals wis

Invoked in the cascs of lalf the Amerienn

hunt e¢lubs then in existenc Legisia-

tors who had never seen a hunt psssed

slntutes forbidding the pursuil

wlol o fox on horseback, apd the host elubs| jne feld, for the

affected either disbanded or turned wholly
The late Peter o Col

liecr wan ooe vlethn of the luwdde eru-

to drag hanting,

aade

The Drag “Hunt."

Mr. Collier was at that time at the
bead of the Moomourh County Hunt, in
Now Jersey, and kept nmong other cat-
tle an Irish stag, which dwelt iuside the
four walls of a bigh board euclosure aud
lived luxuriously in the matter of food
Its excrcine was had two
Lin

utd exercise,
days aweek, when it was bhuntid.
(411

st occaslons it was given n mile start

| befare the bueklhounds were loosed on its

irail Every tlme it was acnt away the

stag ran for ten miles or o, touk @

roubdaboit route and oitimately
the

habitatioy

lhiome

leaped fenee surrounding its

back to ia lettuce

high
and weunt
The
belore the fence of course, as Mr Collier
But

in comfort. hounds were helpless

intended that they should be
there's more of a theill in it than drag
hunting,” ho used to say, “‘and it earries

a lot of style beside.” However, he was

Picrorial News Co.

: -
their pecky, for most drag hunrs are now
ide

gallery” of muny motor cars

run lu Gelds just in broad highways

nl 0

t @
{may atteod from start to Buish

| But let ws return to our original bunt.
hounds are away again.
Dick,

hopes to see a fox and

IT-.m, the groom the farmier, aud

| thae wiha

Wonan

her danghter are “uyp front” and the reat

of us tralling. The pace is milder now,

for fox, hounds and horses are weary,
Suddenly the woman wWho wants to see
| a fox pitches on ber horse s heek and pe-
One of us,
very gallantly pow, polls up and lowers

ia mil for her sud we all erow hop
|

rovers ns be refuses a fence.

through.

The three red conts, Tom, Dick and the
young glrl, are two Gelds o advavce now.
Suddeuly, for they are up wind from gy,
comes the rapturous “Haloo-00-00!" that
tolls us the hounds have broken from
scent to view and our pulses and our
horges’ pulses leap at the sound.

To the upaccustomed ear the “musie" of
foxhounds on the scent suggests the tor-
meat of souls in a place accounted the
As the
time honored phrase has it the “melody™
boflles description.  One who does got
know imagines each and every hound be-
ing deprived of ita hound life by slow

dininelrical opposite of heaven.

|
|tling to Inquire"
|

Be it oxplained, however, thar the men

|who rode on when the girl was thrown!
|

ns abroad

ing roen oo Long Island is told of Judge
Johno Grabam, of Jerwho,

\ favorits story among hunt

He went abroad a few roars aco and

Ithrongh a fence were not deficient in eame bome with a beautiful pink coat in
|

|ehivairy. They were quite well

their help more than she resented the

mishehavior of her hunter

riders aver from six to ten fields and that
Nfons Reynard bas distanced the pack
and sunk Lis teail o o brooks The pace
s killed off the inexpert and the faint
hearted, and only the “hest men™ are up
nt the check. Among the “best men”
perbaps forty years ok,
and her daughter, a girl < eighteen. They
slip to the ground and readjost their sad-

dle girths as the master and servaats,

|5 a woman

YRS A an

aware his trunk
|
not apiy that the young person could take

Assume pow that the hunt has led its

A few days after his return

he was host at a pink tea. Among his

cara of herself, hat that she wauld have|gucsts was an Englishmnn. Judee Graham

resented thelr mishehavior in tendering

|was showing the Englishman throuzh his
house when his guest espled the pink
Earment in a wiardrobe

“But look here, you," he mald, “whal
They wouldn't let
me wear mine this morning, you know."

have you got it far?

“I only wear it for ane thing," explained
the Jndge. “When I want to stick a note
lin the bank [ put it on and ride over thers
und they haven't the courage to refuse we
the money.”

Three days Inter, when the Englishman
suddenly comprehended, be nearly fell off
bis horse

America’s Gift

T is not an exaggerntion to say that

| I

{*Indian corn."

notbieg has coatributed more to the de
velopment of the American people than
Without it the nenve peo-
ples of America could bhardly have devel

oped teyond the savage state, and the ex-

‘;ulnr-ﬂrn from Furope would certainly have

been pnable to effect o permanent settle-
ment upon (he Awerican Continent.

Maize was the only health susiaiping
food the londians could supply (o the early
New Englanders; it sustaioed the adven-
turers who traversed the valleys of the
Jumes, of the St. Johos and of the Missis-
sippi; it provided the Spaniards with gour-
ishment during the reckless march from
Vérn Cruz to the plateaun of Mexico, and
this same maize was found by Plaarro's
small army of conquerors when they sub-
Jugated the innumerable bosts of the Incas
of Peru

Yet up to the time of the lnndiog of Co-
lumbus in Amerien walze was alwolutely
unknown to the inhabitants of the Old
World, The few kernels of the new food
brought to Queen Isabelln by Columbus
were elazsed as grain.

Indian corn 1 really maize: in English
spenking conntries outalde of the TUnited
States It is called maize, and in all Span-
Ikh countrics “maise” is the word em-

to the W(;rld. :

word, coming direetly from the primitive
Arawak. the most widely disseminnted In.
dinn stock in South America

From America maize was first intreduced
into Spain. Thenece it apread throughout
Europe aed into Asia and Africa. It
reached Indin and Burmah early, and it
KTOws there now everywhers among the
Bills and is the favorite crop of the iu-'uu!t-
The Portuguese reached Java in 1400 and
Ohioa in 1518, taking maize with them.
To-day its geographical distribution is
worldwide and as a food crop has faw
equals among the cereals. The ludians
thrived on it, and so loag as they contnte
Ms use they show much of their pristine
sturdiness, and when it {s dealed them they
#uffer in physique and morale,

Maize has also played an important part
in the soclal life of America. With the
aborigioes it was an imporlant element In
their geoeral ature worship. The Aziocs
consccrated a goddess to it, and the Mayas,
the Peruvians and others obsorved Lhe
ripealog of the grain with both solemnity
and gladoess. Evea in buria] rites coru
was fml omitted. To many imstances it
Was interred with the body to serve as
food om the journey into the unknown
world, and the tombs of all countries, from
Obio in North America to Peru in South
Awmerica, contain evideuces of the custom
of putting maize in the burial place with

ployed. Maize is altogether ag American

the body.




